90                          SILENT IS THE VISTULA
Danuta was nineteen, She was from Eastern Poland I learned her story from bits of confidences, for she was not prone to unburden herself She lost her family and came to Warsaw in 1940, a fifteen-year-old, alone, in rags and hungry. A woman teacher found her roaming the streets, and befriended her, though she was as poor as a church mouse herself* She worked in the Underground, and Danuta joined the organization, too. A few months after she had found a new "home," her benefactress was arrested by the Germans and taken to the Oswiecim Camp. Danuta was left alone again. She continued to work for the Underground, for the Home Army. She knew what hunger was from her experiences throughout the war years, but was ashamed to ask for food from the people she worked with They did not have much themselves.
When I met her at our post, as a liaison girl of Command 2/4, Danuta had a much-mended dress on, and a slip, all she possessed She washed the slip every day as long as there was water She told me once that she had never eaten as regularly and as well as in our field kitchen I was appalled, because our food was a far cry from any decent or adequate diet We served mostly soups, gruel or lean dumplings; we had very little bread, and the eg the quartermaster would send us occasionally were spoiled.
Mrs. Yadviga Wosicka, always looking for people who needed things done for diem, unearthed a piece of black material and made a uniform for Danuta out of it HI never forget Danuta as she put on her uniform for the first time. She was as radiant as any girl when she puts on her first evening gown.
The world did not exist and did not matter for Danuta when Sparrow was around. I felt sorry for her. She deserved great happiness after the kind of youth she had had. Sparrow was married, and though he was estranged from his wife, he had a httie daughter whom he loved